SYNOPSIS.

Challls Wrandall s fuund murdered In
m road house near New York, Mrs. Wran
Anll Is sunimoned from the city and lden-
thes the body, A young woinan who ae
companied Wrndell to the inn and sub
seguently dManppearsd In g led
Mrs. Wrandll sturis back for New York
In an sute during & blinding snow storm
Om the wuy sh young woman in

meets o

the roud wh aroves to be they woman
who killed Wt ull, Feeling that the
girl had done hier a service In rldding her

of the man though she loved him
doeply, hnd san]  her great  sormrow

Mrs. Weandall determines to shield her |
and takes her to her own home M |
Wrandall heara the story of Heny *'nivl

tiewon's )ife, except that portion that re.
Iates to Wrandall, This und the story of
the tragedy ahe Torbida the girl o to
1l She offers Hetty o o friendanip
and security trom perdl oy wint of the
triged Sara Wranodell and Hetty
turn Naw York aflter
year in FEurope, Leonlle
of Challles, ecomes t
ety Bara sees o Law
poseibiiily for revenue on the
and reparation for
fored at the huods of Chindiie
marrying his mi
Jaelle, In company t

don Bouth, an artist,

eountry  place sl

tha' he s mudly in Jove
ngyranges wilth Hootl L
Hetty., Booth has a }

he has seen  Fletty
through & portfollo of

known English artist he

Hetts e apoaks 1o her ab
declinros 1 musl e
Glynn; an English aq
her very much Muck 1o s chugrin

Laalle 18 refused by Hetty Hooth and |
ety confess thelr love fo wh other

but the Iatter declores that she van noeys
« uf thers I on Insurmountable bars |
rler In the wa Hetty Ite to Qurn

that she loves Booth liren tlu
Hetty must
e o D In
Eirl ety wgnln
roal story of the trnx
enn 1o strangle her I she 5
Bara insults Iletty by revealing that aidl
this time hine  belies
sinned o b
dall. Later whe
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nnd s re
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CHAPTER X!ll.—Continued.

Leslie did not turn up nt his futher's
place in the High etrest that night |
until Booth was safels of the way |
He spent o dismal evening at the boat
¢lub.

His father and mother were in the
Hbrary when he came home at half-
past ten. From a dark corner of the
gurden he had witnessed Booth's early
departure. Vivian had gone down to
the gate {n the low-lying hedge with
her visitor. 8She came In & woment
after Leslie's entrance,

“Hello, Les,” she sdild, bending an
fnquiring eye upon him. “lsn't this
sarly for you? -

Her brother was standing near the |
fireplace .

“There's a heavy dew falling, Ma |
ter,” he sald gruMy. “Shan't | touch
a match to the kindling?

His mother came over to him guick
1y, and lald her hand on his arm

“Your coat Is damp,” she sald anx-
fously. “Yes, light the fire”

“It's very warm In this room,” sald
Mr. Wrandall, looking up his
book. hey were always doing some
thing for Leslie's comfort. |
Lass-

rom

No one seemed to notice him.
Ve knelt and gtruck o match

“Well 7" gald Vivian

“Well what?" he deéwmanded without
Jooking up.

His sister took a moment for thought, |

“Is Hetty coming to stay with us in |
July ™™
He stood erect, first rubbing This |

knee to dislodge the dust—then tns1
palms

“No, she isn't coming,"” le sald. He

| HEeEwSs

| peated,

| she will not be your wife,

"It cume by post this eévening from
London, She s merely a fourth cousin,
my son."

He looked up with n gleam of In-
terest in his eye

CHAPTER XIV, 1
Crossing the Channal, I

Hooth, restless with & vague ‘uneasi-
ness that had come over him duriog |
the nlght, keeping him swake untll
nearly dawn, was hard put during the
eurly hours of the foremnoon to find
cocupation for his lmterest until a
stusonable time arrived for appearing
ut Southlook. He was unable to ac-
count for this feellng of uncertainty
und irritation,

At nine he
Southlook, realizing
have epend an hour profitless |
gossip with the lodge before
presenting himself but
relishing the thought that
even so he would be nearer to Hetty
than if he remained in his own door-
vard.

Hall-wav there we was overtaken by
Sara's big French machine returning
from the village. The car cume to a |
standstill se he stepped aside to Jet!
it pnes, and Sarn hersell leaned over
and cordlally fnvited him (o get in and |
ride home with her,

“What an early bird vou are,” he ex-
clulmed he his beside
her,

She was not In n mood for airy per
siflage, ns he soon discovered

“Miges Custleton his goue
town, Mr. Booth," she said
lifelessly, "1 have just tuken
the statlon. Bl the
thirty.'

He wig at once sollcitous ‘So bad
Fhere was no thought |
In his mind that her abseuce was |
other than temporary,

“She i8 not coming back, Brandon.”
had not addressed him as Bran-
don belore, |

He stared. “You—you meun—" The
worde dled on his Hps.

“She is not coming back.,”

Lo

to walk over
thut he sh

8ol out
uld
in
keeper
the wvilla,

'

to

ui

gomehow

N tonkK weul

up to
rather |
Ler 1o

caupht elght.

I hope?
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she re
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| her to become your wife

“
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“Giood heavens, how could you doubt
wse honest, gulltless eves of—"

She shook her head sadly. “To an-
swer you I would have to reveal the
seeret Lthat mukes it lmpossible for

aud that 1
cannot, will not do.”

‘Is It fair to me?"”

“Perhaps not, but It Is falr to her,
und that is why 1 must remain silent.”

Before God, | shall know the truth

from her, If not from you—and—"

“If you love her, if you will be kind
to her, you will let her go her way
in peace.™

He was struck by the somewhat sin
ister earnestness of her

“Tell me where [ muy
gald, setting his jaw

‘It will be difficult to
find her” she sald, frowning, “if you
Inslgt on pursuing her.”

“You drive

words,

find har,'” he

not for you

her away from your
house, Sarn Wrandall, and yel yvou ex-
pect me to belleve that your motlves |
are friendly Why ehould | scecem |
yoor word as fGnual?™
"I did not drive her away, nor did
usk her to stay."
He stared hard at hor
"Uood Lord, what |s the wmeaning
of ull this? he cried In perplexity?

“Whiit am | to understand?”

The ear had come to a stop under
the porte cochere. She lnld her band
on his arm

“It you will come In with me, Bran-
don, 1 will try make things cleat
o You

He left in half an hour,
Idly down the
closely

o

wilking rap-
drive, Lis coat buttoned
although the worning was hot
and breathiess. He held In his hand
u smull serap of paper on which was
written: “If 1 loved vou less, I would
o you und lie i
vou jove me, Brundon, you will let me
g0 Iy 1t is only
Sura friend. and she is
Be guided by her, and belleve ln my
love for you. Hetty.”
. .

Coe now to you

WUy, the COuUrsss

Is Yy YOurs

And now, as things go ln falry sto-
ghould prepare 10
Heltty pass through a in
drudgery and hurdship, with the ultl

ries, we ourselves

aee BeEROU

o |
|
|
|

An accusing gleam leaped into his | mate quintessence of joy.us the re- |
CYeR, | wurd for her trinle nopd tribulations
“What bhas happened, Mre, Wran-  Happily, this is not & falry tale, There |
dall? he asked are some things more fantastie than |
Bhe was quick to perceive the| falry tales, if they are not spoiled 1:1!
change in his volee and manner. | the telling Hetty did uot go I'{.nrlh%
"She prefers to live apart from me. | to encounter drudgery, disdaln and ob- |
That e wll.” loguy., By no manner of means! She !

“When was this decislon reached?

“Hut yesterday, Soon after ghe came
In from her walk with you."

“Do—do you mesn to lmply that
that had anything to do with ber leav
lng your home? he demanded, with
a4 flush on his cheek.

She met his look without Alnching.
It was the beginning.”

“You—you criticised her?
her to wusk—"

“1 notitied her that she was to marry
leslie Wrandall if she marries anyvone
at all,” ehe suld In o perfectly level
tone,

“Good Lord, Mrs, Wrandall!’

“But she is not going to marry Les-
He.”

‘1 know 1t
cried (riumphantiy
Sara. Dido't she
you?"

“Yes, Hrandon, she loves you.

You took

I knew it yesterday,'” he |
‘She loves me, |
as  much

ERY Lo

But

™

“What is all this mystery Why

drew a very long breath—the frst In | can't she be my wife? What s there |

several
voeully.
met
Mr. Wrandall turned a leaf In his
book; it sounded like the crack of
doom, so stlll had the room become.
Vivian had the forethought to push
u chalr toward her mother., It was a
most UUmely act oun her part, for Mre
Wrandall sat down very abruptly and
very limply,
“She — what 7
mother.
“Turned me
lie briefly

hours—and then expelled
"She has refused lo murr_\-‘i

+

gasped Leslic's

Mr. Wrandall lald his book on the | h

table without thinking to put the hook- |

it 1o prevent?

down-—cold,” sald Les- | l I

mark in place. Then he arose and
removed his glasses, fTumbling lor ti-.--i
CHD,

“She—sho—what?"' he demanded,

“Sacked me.” replied his son.

“Pleass do not jest with me, Les
Ne,” suld his mother, trying to smile

“He ian’t Joking, mother,” sald Viv-
fan, with & shrug of her fine shoulders

“He—nhe must be,” cried Mre, Wran-
dall lmpatiently. “What did she really
may, Leslle?”

“The only thing 1 remember was
*moodby," ” sald he, and then blew his
nose violently,

“Poor old Les!" said Vivian, with
real feeling

“It was Bara Gooch's doing!" ex-
cluimed Mre. Wrandall, getting her
breath at last.

“Nonsense,” wsald Mr  Wrandall,
pleking up his book onece more and
tarning to the place where the book-
mark lay, after which he proceeded to
reread four or five pages before dis
covering his error.

No one spoke for a matter of five
minutes or more. Then Mrs. Wran-
dall got up, went over to the library
table and cloned with a snap the bulky
bloe book with the limp leather cover,
saying as ahe hald It up to let him
see that it was the privately printed
history of the Murgalroyd family:

Bhe regarded him with dark, inscru- |

LL (L

"

“She—What 7" Gasped Lealie's Mother.

table eyes, Many seconde passed be-
fore she spoke.

“Would you want her for your wife
If you knew she had belonged w0 an
other man?"

He turned very cold, The palms of
his hands were wet, as with lee-water,
Something dark scemed to it before
his eyes,

*“1 will not believe that of bher,” he
sald, shaking his head with an alr of
fnality,

“That is not an aaswer to my gues
mn"l

“Yes, 1 would «till want her,” he
declured steadily.

“l merely meant to put you to the
harshest test,” she sald, and there was
relief in her volee. “She s a good
girl, she s pure. [ asked my question
because untll yesterday | had reason
to doubt bher™

| tor behind

| the

|
end,

' posed a letter to Mr. Carroll, instruct-

| allowing for difference In time, nt the

went with a wellfilled purse, a definite
purpose ahead and o determined fad

In & manner befitting her &tation as |
Intimute friend of Mrs. Challls
Wrundall, as the cousin of the Murgat-
royds, as the daughrer of Colonel Cas-
tieton of the lndian corps, ag a per-
son supposed to be pogsessed of in-
dependent means withal, she went,
with none to guestion, none to cavil

Sara bad nsisted on this, as much
for her own sake as for Hetty's; she
argued, nnd she hnd prevalled In the
What would the world think,
what would thelr acqualntances think,
and above all what would the high and
mighty Wrandalls think If she went
with meek and lowly mlen?

Why should they make it possible
for anyone to look askance?

And 50 it was that she departed in
state, with a dozen trunks and boxes;
an obsequiously attended seat ifn the
parlor car was hers; a telegram in
her bag assured her that rooms were
belng reserved for lhersell and mald
ut the Rits-Carlton; alongside It re-

ing him to provide her with sufficlent
funds to carry out the plan agreed
upon; and In the seat behind sat the
lndy’'s mald who had sgerved her for
n twelvemonth and more,

The timely demise of the venerable
Lord Murgatroyd afforfed the most
natural excuse for her trip to England.
The old nobleman mauve up the ghost,

very moment when Mrs, Redmond
Wrandall was undoing a certain pack-
nge from London, which turned out
to be o complete history of what his
forbears had done in the way of prop-
ugation since the fourteenth century,

Hetty did not find it easy to accom:-
modate her pride to the plan which
wis to give her a fresh and rather
imposing start o the world. She was
to have a full year In which to deter-
mine whether she should accept toll
and poverty us her lot, or emulate the
symbaolle example of Dicky, the canary
bird. At the end of the year, unless
ehe did na Dicky had done, her source
of supplies would be automatically cut
off and she would be entirely depend
ent upon her own wits and resources.
In the Interim she was a probationary
person of lelsure. It had required
hours of persuasion on the part of
Sars Wrandall -to bring her into line
with these arrangemenits.

“But | am able and willing to work
for my Hving,"” had been Hetiy's stub-
born retort to all the arguments
brought to bear upon her,

“Then let me put it in another light.
It ls vital to me, of course, that you
should keep up the show of affluence
for & while at least. 1 think I have
made that clear to you. But here s
another side to the matter; the gques
tion of recompense.”

“Recompense ™ oried Hetty sharply.

“Without your knowing it, 1 have

Hollow
of Her Hand

MeCutcheon
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| has endured.

| his innocence

virtually held you a prisoner all these

> @

&

months, condemned In my own judg ] be on the landing stage. In any event,

ment If not [n the sight of the law.
I have tuken the law uuto myself. You

werg not convicted of murder in this
unitarian court of mine, but of an-
other sin. For fifteen months you

have beén lving under the shadow of
# crime you did not commit. 1 was
reserving complete punishment for |
you in the shape of an Ignoble mar-

ringe. which was to have served two |
bitter ends. Well, T hud the truth |
from you. | believe you to be abio

lately innocent of the charge 1 held

over you, for which I condemned you

without u hearing. Then, why should

I not employ my own means of mok

Ing restitution?®”

“You huve condescended to beleve |
In me. That is all I usk.’

“True, that s all vou ask. But
altogether the falr out of it?
Hlustrate: our eriminal laws
kind to the
guilty Our law

guilty and he Is

To

(L]

WLy
innocent than tw the
courta find a
gent Lo prison

man
Later
he s found to be Innocent—al
lutely Wikiat
do in the premises? U issuss
pardonu—u mockety, pure und simple— |
and the man 18 set free. It all cor
to a curt, beluted apology for an er
part of Justice, No substan
% offercd He

lnnocent does the ste

a forn

on th

rels

pardoned for something he dido’t do

recom pense

I8 I

The state, which hus wronged him
| condescends to pardon him! Think of
It! Itis the same as If a8 man knocked
unother down and then sald, before he
removed his fool from the vietim's
neck: 'l pardon you freely My fa-
ther was opposed o the system we

have—that ull countries have—ol pur-
doning men who huve been unjustly
condemned, The lunocent victim is
pardooed in the sume manner as the
guilty one who comes In for clemeney
| 1 accepl my father's contention that
| an lnnocent man should not be shumed
und humiliated by a pardon The
court which tried him should recopen

the cage and honorably acquit him of
the crime. Then the state should pay
to this Innocent man, dollar for
lar, all that he might have earned dur
lng hie term of imprisonment, with an
additional amonnt for the suffering hd
Not long ago in an ad
Jolning s#tate a man, who had served
weventeen years of a life sentence for
murder, was found to be wholly Inno-
cent, What happened? A pardon was
hauded to him and he walked out of
prison, broken In spirit, health and
purse. Jlis small fortune had been
wiped out in the futile efort to prove

of his life and then was par-
for the sacrifice He should
have been puid for every day spent in
prison. That the very least they
could have done”
what

Yeurs
doned

wus

" mused
of It

"1 seg now
Hetty, ‘1 have never
in that way before."

Well, It comes to this
Hetty: 1 have tried you all over ugain
In my own little court and 1 bave &c-
quitted you of the charge 1 had agninst
vou, I do not offer you a silly pardon.
You must allow me to have my way
in this matter, to chooee my own
means of compensating yvou for—"
“You saved my life,” gpotested Het-
. shaking her hend obstinately
“My dear, 1 appreciate the fact that
vou are Eupglish” suid Sara, with a
weary emile, “but won't you please gee
the polnt?"

Then Hetty smiled too, and the way
was easier after that for Sara.

YOU mean
thought

n our case,

ty

Bhe |

| ghort-lived and blighting;

don,

dol- |

she was bound to Hod unbhappiness.
If he were there her joy would be
if he were
not there, her disappointment would
be egually hard to bear

He was there, She saw him from
the deck of the tender us they edged
up to the landing. His tall fgure

loomed in the front rank against the
rall that held buck the crowd; his
sun-bronzed [ece wore o look of eager
expectancy; from her obscured posi-
tion in the shadow of the deck bulld
lng, purposely chosen for reasons only
deteet the
that he

too obvious, she could eve

wlert, swift-moving scrutiny

fustened upon the erowd,
Later on, he

into her sario

down
hunds

looking

18 hlue v her

stood

eyes

pIn hig. His
with ecuarnestness

wure lying | OWl EeVes
dark with
fraint that had fagtened itsell upon
T Helils ol the respactiul
but awed mald,
life her

man could
Atlantic

Wers the

14

d her

Immessurably who

under
both

the

not, for ths of
"
the

could

ktaud how be on

gldes of at one and

S IIne
Thank the sny 1, Toy
the five-day

“"You
elie

Lord, Hetty,
bodte,"” he wis suying
should not have c¢ome, Hran
eried softy, and the look
of misery in her eyes was tinged with
glow she could not suppress. “lt
only muakes evervihing harder for me,
|=—}=— Oh, | wigh sou had not comu!™
“But lsn't it wonderful?" he eried,
| should be here nnd waiting for
It is inconceivable, Ald
were act of runuing Rway
Oh, 1 have that mueh
Sura don't ook

thint
almost
in the

too,

fou!
vou
trom me
the tale from
about it

80 sOrry
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o huort

80

1 am oy came.” she re-
peated, her lip trembling,

Notng her emotion, Kuve
hatds a flerce, encouraglug pre:
and lmmediately released thom

"Come,” he sald. geutly; "1 have
booked for Londoon, Everythiug s ar-
ranpged. | shall see to luggage.
Lot e put you in the carriuge first”

As she sal in the raflway carriage
waltlng for him to return, she tried

In a hundred waye to devise a means

her
Bl

he

your

| of escape, nnd yet she bhad never loved

He gave up seventeen |

| from
W thwarted,

galned her quixotic point, and Hetty |
went away from Southlook feeling that

no wotnan o all the world was g0 be
wildering as Sara Wrandall

When she salled for England, two |

days later, the newepapers announced
that the beautiful and attractive Miss
Castleton was returning to her native
land on account of the death of Lord
Murgatroyd, and would spend the yeur
on the continent, where probably she
would be joined later on by Mrd, Wran-
dall, whose period of mourning and
distress had been softened by the comn-
stant and loyal friendehip of “this ex
gulsite Englishwoman.”

Fgur hundred miles out at sea she
was overtaken by wirelesa messages
from (hree persons

Brandon Booth's message sald: “I1
am salling tomorrow on a faster ship
than yours. You will find me
for you on the landing stage. Her
heart gave a leap to dizxey héights, and,
try me she would, she could not erush
it back to the depths in which it had
dwelt for days

The second bit of pale green paper
contained a cry from a most unexpect-

ed source: "Cable your Londoun ad-
dress. B, refuseés to give it to me. 1
think | understand the situation. We

want to make amends for what you
have had to put up with during the
year. She has shown her true nature
at Inst.” It was signed “Leslle™

From Sara came these eryplle
words: “For each year of famine there
will come seven years of plenty.”

All the way ncross the Atlantic she
fived In a state of subdued excltemaent.
Conflicting emotions absorbed her
waking houss but her dreams were all
of one complexion: rosy and warm
gnd full of a joyousness that dis.
tressed hor vastly when she recalled
them to mind In the early morning
Bours. During the day she intermit-
tently boped and feared that he would

waiting |

him a0 much as pow. Her heurt was
sore, her desolution never #0 completa
B8 DOW,

He came back at last and took his
geul beside her in the compartment,
fanning himsell with his bat, The muid
very discreetly stared out of the win-
dow at the burrying throng of travel-
ers on the platform.

‘How [ love you, Hetty—how 1
ndore you!" PBooth whispered passion
ately.

“0Ohb, Braudont™
“And 1 don't mean to give you up,”

| e ndded, bile lean Jaw seétting hard

oh, you must,"” she cried
miserubly ‘I mean it, Brundon

“"What your

“Pleuse don't ask e
“Nou give It up,
gO my own way.’
“Not until 1 have the
You see, | am not easily
heart on a
much from
Insurmoutit-

You must

ure Hanps?" asked he
" she pleaded
Imusl Brandon Let
me
whole story
:Ill':'l._
once | set my
this

not

1 gathered
the object

thing.
Sara:
able.”

"She—sald—that 7"

“In effect, ves," he qualiied

“What did she tell you?" demanded
Hetty, laylng her hand on his arm

“I will confess she didn't reveal the
secret that you consider a barrier, but
she went 20 fur as to say that It was

18

He Stood Looking Down Into Her Se-
rious Blue Eyes.

very dark and dreadful,” he said light-
ly. They were speaking In very low
tones. “"When | ploned her down to
it, she added that it did not In any
sense bear upon your honor., But
there Is time enough to talk sabout this
later on. For the prosent let's not
discusa the past. [ know enough of
your history from your own lipe as
well as what lttle 1 could get out
of Sara, to feel sure that you are
In & way, drifting. 1 intend to look
after you, at least until you find your-
pelf. Your sudden break with Sara
has been explained to me. Leslie
Wrandall Is at the back of It. Sara
told me that she tried to foree you
to marry him. 1 think you did quite
right In golog away as you did, but,
on the other hand, was It quite falr o
me

“Yes, was most falr,” she sald,
compressing her lips

He frowned,

“We can't possibly be of
oplulon.” he sald seriously

“You wouldn't say that If you knew
everything.'

“"How loug do you Intend to stay In
London

“1 don't know

the same

When does this train

arrive there!
“At four o'clock, I think. Will you
KO to nn hotel or to friends?" He put

the question very delicatels
She smliled faintly. “You mean the
Murgatroyds 7"

Your futher Is here, | am informed.
And you must have other frieuds or
relatives who

‘1 shall go 1o u small bhotel T know

pear Tralalgar square,” she interrupt-

ed guietly ‘You musi not come there
to Eve me, Brandon

“I shull expect you to dine with me
ut—say Prine this evening,” wus

lils response to this,

She shook her head and then turned
of He sat
8 miles,
o Lis eves, stud-
face. 'The old

the window

and for many

to look out
back In his
with deep perplexity
her half-averted

returned Wae this ob
stacle ull, so great that it could
not be overcome’

I hey
singularly reserved
menl A plan was growing Iin her
braln, & cruel but efective plan that
lier despiee hemselfl and yet con-
only means of escape from

led
unepnsiness

ilter
wore

lunched together, but

all through the

tinkned the

an even more cruel sifuntlon

He drove with ber from the statlon
to the nmall botel off Trafalgar square.
Ihere were no rooms to be had It
wie Lhe week of Ascot mud the clty
wus still crowded with people who
awanlted anly the royal sign to break
the fetters that bound them to Lon-
Jon Somewhat perturbed, she al-

lowed lilm to escort her to several ho-

tele of n llke character. Fulling in
each case, she was in despair, At
lagt she plucked up the courage to
guy to him, not without constraint and
embarrassinent

“1 think, Hrandon, if yvou were to
wllow me to spply alone to one of
these places 1 could get in without
much trouble™

“Good Lord!"” he gasped, golng very
red with dismay “Wheat a fool 1-

“I'll try the Buvoy,” she said quick-
ly, and then lnughed at him. His fuce
was the picture of distress

"1 slinll come for you tonight at
eight,” bhe sald, stopping the tax] at
ance Goodby till then"

He got out mod gave directious to
the chauffeur. Then he did a very
steange thing, He halled another taxl
and, climbing in. started off In  the
wake of the two women From a
point of vaptage onear the corridor
leading to the “American bar,” he saw
Hetty slgn her slips and move off
toward the left. Whercupon, seelng
that she was quite out of the way, he

spproached the munager's olfice nnd
aekod for sccommodatons,
“Nothing left, sir,'
“Not & thing T’
“Everything hae becn
weeks, nir. I'm sorry.”
“Sorry, too. 1 had hoped you might
bave something left for & friend who

taken for

expects to stop here—a Miss Castle
ton.'
“Miss Cunstleton bhas Just applied,

We could not give her anything.”

*Eh 1"

“Fortunately we could let her have
rooms until eight this evening We
were more than pleased to offer them
to ber for a few hours, although they
are reserved for partles comlng down
from Liverpool tonight.”

Booth tried the Cecll and got & most
undesirable room. Calling uwp the
Savoy on the telephone, he got her
room, The mald answered. She in-
formed him that Miss Castleton
just that instant gone and would
pot return before soven o'clock.

“l suppose she will not remove her
trunks from the station until ehe finde

out

A permotent place to lodge,” he in-
quired. "Can [ be of uny service?"

“l think not, slr, She left no word,
sir."

e lung up the recelver nand

astraightway dashed over to the Bavoy,
haping to cateh her before she left the
botel. Just inside the door he came
to an abrupt stop. She was at the
news and ticket booth in the lobby,
closely engaged In conversation with
the clerk. Presently the lattér took
up the telephone, and after n brief con-
versation with some one at tho other
end, urped o Hetty and nodded his
head. Whereupon she podded hier own
adornble head and began the search
for her purse. Hooth edged nround
to an obscure spot and saw her pay
for and receive sometlhing in return

“By Jove!™ he sald to himself,
amaeed.

She passed pear him, without eeeing
him, and went out into the court. He
watched her turn [nto the Strand.

(TO BE CONTINUED )

Purpose Doubtful,
“I'm puzzled about this custom of
eating to musie.™
“How's that?"
“I ean't understand whether the
food is intended to keep yoor mind
off the music or the music is intonded

to keep your mind off the food."—
Musician.
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Our Way of doing Iaundering sulte
our customers and we're going Lo keep
right along doing our way, because its
the right way.

The way to Iaundry is to laandry
right, That's what this laundry always
has done, and will continue to keep on
dolpg. 1'ry vs and be satisfled, aiready
you've lost something by not launder-
ing here,

Ritter’s Laundry
FURNITURE

AND
U

NDERTAKING

We have a new and up-to-date

stock, with gooda arriving

dally. Let us show you our
line of the following:

Bed Room Suites,
Extension Tables,
Chairs and Rockers,
Lounges, Settees, Etc,

A visit to our store will convinee
you that we have &g large an aasort-
ment of evervihing needed In &
home &8s can be found anywhers,
I'rices as low as the lowest,

..GEO. GOUGH..
FRESH

Cut Flowers

Funeral Designs

A choice line of Fresh Cut Fiow-
ers always in stock.

Flowers for Funerals, Weddings,
the Sick Room, ete.
Made up 1n the latest designs on
short notice.
= Society Work a Specialty :-
Send us your order direct and
you will receive prompt attention
and save money. ! -
Florist, for Fresh Flowers.

HURON AVE., PT. HURON,
FPhones 008—-841L,

Windsor
Barber Shop

For a first-class Shave, Hair Cut,
Shampoo or Sea Foam.
Everything neat, clean and up-to-
date. Baths, Charges moderate.

First door south of Parmiee's
Furnitare store.

YALE, MICH.

W, G. WIGHT

letocis Untrersity, Toronie,
" _over Athews &
Ofes hours: 7 o § &

MICH.

TUR store.

YALE,

-

A. POLLOCK, M. D.

()"IC! CORNER MAIN AND wWouUD
HTY,. OmMos hours: S0 1008 m. &ud |
o4 p m Tueedays and Tharsdars,

YALE, - MICH. ;

P N e Nt N A S e

DR. J. B. STEVENS

FETERINARY SURGFON, GRADUATE
of the Optario veteripsry Oollege, nlso
the University of Toronto,  All ealle nleht or
day promplly attended,  Phote: offee 1103
realdence v, Next to First Natlonsd Bank,

YALE, MICH.

-l

JAY B. WEYMOUTH
General Law Business Solicited
Heal Estate and Loans
RAFLEY DLOCK
YALE, g MICH

Brookway Ledge 316, F&AA M
Keyular communication on or balore
the full of thes moon each month at 6:00
o'clock Thursdny eventuys durlag 1914 ks follows
Jun. & Fab. i Mar hi'k*-f'"-;l-'h”‘?;:‘ Jununui—::.
duly 3%, Bop ) N roon Lithias. W. 3.
1. E. Beard, Tress, Heury 'sures, oo,

Yals Chapter, No. 64, O, E. 8§,
aven durd 1”:1' s ‘fum'.' b?l‘ln‘;:‘rob. :
uring 1914 f— <34
%Y i3, June 10, Jwé
4 % B
ume.

Maren 11, A m(‘&l
L .7y Nov. 4. Dee.
n-l" ljlﬁil mmmﬂﬂ" in the looal ool

tavl
i AeReate b M proor, .
The Expositor prints suction bills
on short notice—right In price, qual-
ity and appearance.




